Tekle Wickle was a pickle, 
Very vain and very fickle, 
Bragging, talking all the 


time — 


7/f bees have wings, oh, why 
can? 1?" 


oe Wiggly Worm would sit and cry, 
é z 


ZILLES 
And then one day, when 

the sun was high, 
He woke up a 
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Zo 


VINE 


| My havent your.) (Yes, indeea! 
children =<And theyre so 


ind theyre always | 
hungry = 
pas 


wt 
Gra \ cee 


Oh boy!) Dear me! ) Somethings 
ee LS = Gio 


f 


Stop, Cheepy Chick! Nopellts 
Thats a corn—you cant 


foo! me!) 


Cheepy Chick 
2 Got now?, 


RAOS-4452- 534 


Cheeay/ Come a” leave ail \. { Cheepy come out! You hear) 


out of there— this corn? | me? Come 


Oh, Raggedy Ann, ) 
cant you get us < 
out-of this awtul) 


1 mace 


7m alraid \ 
nor, Cheepy 


The tire is hot—the pot _» 

/s, fo0 —/// soon be eating 
~~, chicken stew! ‘ Chick. 

ies Waar A IS 2 


{ /t wont be long now! That 
water /s really eoNaaS 


do that before, 
kaggedy Ann?,-( would have seen 
us and caught) 


this cold water 


Ard now il have to wait 2 Why didnt you 


Hide quick, Cheepy (How about {Never mind me! Hide 
Chick! Fuzzy Fox you?) 


But what 
7t he drops you 


into the 


now, Cheepy—and 
| the tirst time the 
| door /s open, you 
| run hore. 


/m so hungry / could) 
almost eat that 7; 
chicken raw. i 


/ must be getting nervous | 
but somebody's been: 
—* snooping around! / 

= know it!) 


/ never felt so mean and ugly 
and Ladin all my lite! 8 
/ dont know whats 


| 
gor into me, 


\ 1 dump him in, feet, | 


\ feathers Oe. 1 SqQUOWK 


(/m scalded! 0-0-oh 
[ my nose! 


water! O-0-0h, the first time, | boiling waren ES 
you lithe << 
villain! 


P<: 


Webs on) said run—| (You! You splashed me with 


my PO0Or, ps fee door /s 


MN To open! f 


ee 


nose! 


/ts @ good thing lin stutted )~, 
with plain, white cotton, so 
that boiling TES 
doesnt hurt 


| 1! pull you to) pevanwil 
pieces! /I/ tear)  (Kaggedy Ann!\ - 
v f, ae Hle-e-e-elpl) 


/ hove | /can ao Cheepy 
Chick before |- 


Mba ee Ty 


/l get you-it ifs X Squawk! Mama), {G-gotch—ughl 
the last thing | 4 n 
live fo do! 4 


Oh boy, oh boy, oh boy!. 
Thats telling him! 


(M1 ‘call Dr: Soreness you | 
| can take Cheepy Chick home, eal 
Mrs. Owl...Mrs. Henny- 2 


penny must be aread- 
fully worried. 


Ba. ae Ann! 
Look out Fuzzy Qf Kaggedy Dol!? 
Fox doesnt wake up. Mis Nonsense! 
and eat you! j 


| (ve a better idea—/// ger | 
Fuzzys hand 


(fuzzy Fox! Is he 0 He fell out of a tree | 
| sick or hurt? , (and bumped his | 
st i m2 head, oS 


(and Ii/ load him in and | 
“= toke him to Or. Stork. 


will make you feel much 
Cas better. / 


/ 


(ase a good Oe + 


Fuzzy. ae 
SS 


| What do you we ! Hes got acute, | 


Grrrrrh! } 


Fuzzy 
“Couch! (Yeu awtul| | spose ever mode yingrowing, epiz- 
’ SEE Sohing! | { ootic meanness, 


him do such jeg 
a thing? and theres only one 
’ teas a cure for it. 


es 
iy 


{A large dose of lovingkindness dissolved i in 
milk and honey is the only thing that ;- 
will help him... But havent ) : 
ay lovingkindness lett. 


My candy heart is chock- 
hull of Jovingkindness, Dr. 
Stork! You can dissolve /t 

in milk and honey it it will 


You must be chock-full of love and 
kindness 10 do (his REE 
mm for ameany like 


I let you give 
him the medicine 
yourself, How do 


\ aust) (Dink itoll fuzey) 
) (tine Doctor, fe i - ‘ 
/ . Le 2 


OL kaggedy Ann! Whatve you 

| done S Te? MaveaE a = 
| smidgin of mean. 
(Ness lett! fi 


be infected’ & With the mean- 
ness you were 
so full of-its a 
Ta asease 
WA 


What would my house ) USZ\ | Fresh smokel Kaggedy } 
” , Somebody's: iN 


7 - 
z ae 7| | She's cooking up a No wonder 
ss Mitchie Crosspartch: | whole new batch of 1 the house is 
YZ ugly meanness ae 


in my cooking jf, that sulphur 
pot! candle! 


Wy 


| Fire burn, kettle bubble— 

| Cook my batch of. poe oe, 

oe = / 
Se Ugh! Koff: 


oh 
J} 


‘ | she never { Dr. Stork dip that 
ae never comes sulphir candle.in your | 
backl Lovingkindness Medicine 
a and Witchie Cross- 
patch cant stand | 
jie that! ¥ 


| Phew! / cy She won't Fuzzy. / saw 


Fine! ANd QS $007 AS ITY fs 
house 1s aired out lin 
inviting all the peo- 
ple / was ever 


/t will be the most 
scrumptious party 
you ever dreamed ot 
lin sure! 


Well be there, fuzzy | 


JOHNNY GRUELLES 


That was 1 Why 
Bad Bertram )/ you think he 
Bear! pal was chasing 
J poor old Grampy 
L Cricket? 


/ dont know—-but / think we 
should do some- 7 
thing about if 

Raggedy Ann. 


Buzz-bizz! 
Help! 


\ 


Much good it will Ha, ha! Thats 
do you fo stand what you 
on that net handle, think! 
Bertram Bear! : 

Youll have to let 
us out when 
you ger off 


and pin you down for 
: as long as | want 
to—there/ 


Ml take my cage 
of bugs home— 
and then /// come 
back and tix you for 
meddling, Kag- 
geay Ann and. 

Andy 


Buzz-bizzz!)- Crickets jump 
and bumblebees 
sting—shake them 


We just cant {/ should say not! 
let him torment = : ; 

those poor bugs, ) 
Raggedy Anns. 


up and hear them 
sing! 


/f Bertram Bear). 
had been bright ) 
he would have 
thought about ¢ 
scissors first— 
hee, hee! p— 


Wait till! cut a big hole with 

Ty scissors and 
~~ well be out of 
this old net ¥ 


Where do Straight 10 Bad 


Inhere he goes. We did. 
we go trom ) Bertrams house| | get here ahead 
here? > / know a short 0. ae 


Air. 


Woodchuck 
showed me. 


ii 


clit that Wally : 


Yippee! Now lil go and\ \ Bertrams gone-) 
get those kaggedy Dolls| | and / hope 

» | *here’s no one 
else at home 
Up there. 


/ know one thing— 
Ais mother wouldnt 
let him tease help- 
less insects. 4 


/ thought so/ Let's Bzzzzzz/ (We hear 


try the back Let us ous! you, Grampy 

y ( This /5 70 Cricket! 
Place fora \ Si 
cricket— 


: Oh, | Hold on, bugs 
thank you, and neighbors! ) 

i!) /t wont do any ¢Grampy Cricket: 
good to be tree zr er 
if Bad Bertram 
Bear can catch 
us again when- 


ever he wants fo. 
’ y : of & = 
Pa be 


There! Youre 
free of that ® 
\ of Cage! <ang 


(Tell us your All right! First thing, 
raea, and perhaps ) everybody hide..Then 
we can help well see. what 


to lay for him right in his 


/ mean this. We all ought 
own house, here—and give 


him a lesson that will make teamwork can 
poe C7, us 00! Yep thats it/ 
bugs for ao ae 


\ 


¥ 
y 
{ 


/ You'd ail berfer ‘j 
hide quick here \> amare. 
ee ee A kemember, bugs, 


Grrrrr! Those meddling 
Kaggeays! If they've 
dared come to 
my house — j= 


Vie does It: 
ae 
By 


: teamwork 
he can / 


(Grrow! Grrahr! Im mad, mad, 
mad! There's not even a 
buttertly Jeft to pull 


2 : 


LO 


(7i/ have a glass of ice water— f E 
perhaps that will cool | 


Just Barty Butterfly 
—to you! 
ae 


Tee-hee!| | /!/ geta drink \ 
of milk, and 

fy 2. then Ii settle 

o) with You! 


\Seege 


Thats all the 
warer- and lm so 
thirsty | could 
choke/ 


You think ~ 
so, Bertram? 


Hey! No fair 
when Ive got 
my hands 
full! 


Was it fair 
putting me in 
that cage, you 

brute?, 


stil/ seeing 
Stars! 


Bizz! Cr-r-rick! Buzz! 
Well feach you to 
vorment helpless 
insects! 


RG 


ee Le all). (My! i Oe now, every- 

right now—) | must have body! Bertram 

until your felt pretty Bear has had, rhs ee Jie ue 
mother smal! 70 enough pun- BG wigs - ie 
comes home.) (ger in there! ishment | py f 


Mais 
Well leave you to think if over 


Listen, Grampy Cricket) Yep! But 
until your mother comes home, 


nothing ever s— its hard 


pays back fo remember Bertram, Wed = 

tor badness sometimes. all be your \ 

and meanness. ™. friends if : 
And nothing you would S 
| ever cures it but ler us. Fr 

lovingkindness. 


Dont you know. 
that? 


And now Ii! take all you bee 
and bug. and buttertly folks j 
to an extra specia/ secre? Kn - 
tree that grows ls 

/ce-cream 


Ummm-yurnmm! | wonder 


would do it he 
coti/d see us NOW, 
\ Kaggedys? 4 


“NAG 


va | 


Ji show you what \\ Leek! /ts Me 
/11 do-/1/ take the \Bad Bertram 
biggest cone on that himself! 
tree — and then /1// fr, ae 


Yea-ay! Wahoo! 
Serves him 


way mean-\ you get rhe \ /m glad 
ness always) biggest and | lin @ little 
the best, it \\ feller! yw 


bubble, Andy! 


What a beautiful ) 


body running — 


‘“ hell 


il Sp “hee! Watch me 
sh 


oot that bubble 
with my squirt 
gun. 


names! 
Hee, hee! 


Black ink! 


ihe 
/ 
711 spoil your clothes—) 


for calling me : 


a 


Wahoo! Wahee! 
It's fun tor me 


7o be as mean 
as can bel) 


dare go 
home. 
(dike: this! 


There's \———_—— 
another soap 5 bubble! N 
“| /f we. can tind who 

/s making therm, ¢ 
heil have soap 


to wash our 


clothes if 


__ these ink stains 


But lin atrard its going to 
take more than ordinary 
soap and water to get 


to be grow. 
ing. right 
out of the 
ground 


7 ms eyre 
blowing 
themselves! 


Thats what YOU 
think? Ha, hale 


@ . ke 


ge like these, 


eds? /*s 
Ko0g les of fun! 


Want fo blow some bub- 


Wed love to, Eddie = /nk My magic soap-) 
if we didnt feel 4 sports? Thats| | suds will take 

so badly ‘3 nothing! out ANY spors... 
about these ink \—> : 1 Look! 

spots that Snoopwiggy ) 


squirted on our 
clothes. ( 


tor bubbles... 
want to blow. 


Sa-ay! Theyre like 
the shiny balls gf 
on @ Christmas 

rree! = 


wondertul, £ 
Eddie! Show 
us some < 
more rricks. 


!Oh, boy! a 
like to try 
that!. ke 


gedys! Save_— Deer! Who 
me! 7n the world 15 


\ 


[eee Help, Rag- 


atter you? 


ues the - 
NOODWIGGY and 
Grutfy Bear! They § 
said theyd catch £ 
ond-eat me! 


You take care 
of Snoopwiggy \\ are, Andy, 
and I11 wrestle but it 

Grutty Bear.../m )) wont be 
@ good wrestler (necessary. 
Ldae. =e 


/Anow you 


1 
y PM. 


Oh boy, oh boy, oh boy! 

oe a soap bubble 
eT dragon! 

ye anf 


Now Danny Deer—and »—~ 
Raggedys — hide yourselves 
behind old Mr. Dragon, and 
aont make 

@ sound )figys 


rc 


c -ah-ahh 


"(7 thought there 
was some trick 
about it! 


Just age ee we eit) We wa-wahoo!) 


Just follow me — 
my Nagic Soap- 
suis will save 


you cof 


We dont need any 
time! A// we 


There's 170 
time now to 
Llow another 


—a ratt of soap bub- Yeaah! Jumping into the 
== bles ro carry us brook wont jae 
- across! Come : : 
on! Jump! 


Bah, and bah, d j 
and bah, and you did, you /) 
‘bah! /dliot-laking you can do~ 
your mad about it 
our on mel 


/ can Come on, Eddie 
wrestle you down\) think £if—well have to 
and throw you x< | E ger_out of sight 
into the before those two ). 
brook! 


sillies stop wrestling 
and come around 
the poo/ 

after us. 


Here —everybooy take 
alittle sip of this and 
then blow your 
breath out 


iminm! ft tastes like 
strawberry soda— 
take a sip, Danny 


Now—blow slowly. . and 
keep on blowing! 


But the wind whips 
the four bubbles so tast 
over the treetops that 
nobody could possibly 
keep up with them. 


After o time the wind Waa 
blows more gently— and th : 
bubbles almost touch the ground F 


| And Just then little Dam, 
Deer has to sneeze again! 


But the wind, in q ik 
harum-scarum mood, whisks rhe 
shiny globes away over the.meadow 
to a rocky hill. 


And there a strong 
downdratt sucks them 
into a deep, deep hole/ 


At the very bottom amongst \ 
a number of trightened lite creatures, 
they land with a bounce. 


No one pays them any 
attention — for at that 
very momen? in walks old 
Witchie Crossparch, 


Teh, heh! You didnt know 
that old Witchie Crosspatch 
made the wind blow 


Such sweer innocent » 

little dears you are! But 

/U change all that! Yes— 
/1/ make you so mean 
that youll even hate 
yourselves... 

hee, hee! 


All l have to do /s to 
throw a tew Witchie 
Crosspatch frowns 
at you! Hee, heel 
The frowns 

will do the 


Like a sticky flypapen. 
the Witchie Crosspaich 
frowns stick themselves 
fo every face— 


except the kaggedys 


| and Looe Elf who are sofe 


inside their magic bubbles! 


Hee hee! Thars the way ro 
do /t—pinch, tease, tight! | 
You never knew you could 

eam, eC/ SO. QWIL// 
ad you? | 
sy 


Have a gaod rime —hee, hee! 
Il be back With some zy 
more frowns p= | 
when those 


(u . 
Ldole E/¢ 


has gone —and 
were going fo do 
something about 
XN. those horrid 

frowns, now! 


| frown — 


will your & 
mage soap- 
suds take 

off a Witchie 
Crosspatch. 


Then we// 

all dip our 
hands into 

/t and Gas 


/¢ ought to! 
This bow! is made 
of green soap 
mixed with 
sixteen 
spoontil!s 
m of (oVING- 
kindness! 


Whats this? Whats this? 
Who washed those 


—sprinkle magic “S0apsuds 
on them! 


We did, Witchre Crosspatch — 
with Magic Soapsuds mixed 
with lovingkindness! 

Try it 

yourselt! R 


there isnt 
B& @ bit of 
Jovingkindness 
inher 


And it all proves that lovingkin dness ) 
will take you anywhere, sate ‘ 
and sounda,..CAUSC 175 y= q — 


See! Theres enough g —/n 

Magic Soapsuds / one big, 
left in Eddie's gf horimous 
bubble pipe fo { soap bubble! 
tloat us all Wow-eee! 


the strongest magic, 
1) all the jg 


SS ILONNIGGYARICE 


Lay ladle winks and jumping beans!” 
Sang Silly Wiggy Pig. 

Whirling round the barnyard 
/n @ pretty piggy J19. 


Kicking up her heels in glee, 
She whirled and turned about: 
Tripping upon the water pail, — 


She fe// upon her ee oe Rae 


. by Claire t. Devaney 
Jolly Mollie Polliwog 

Ser the fishes all agog, 

By swimming underneath a log 
Then hopping out a little frog! 


Tf 1 were @ caribou, 
/ would have antlers foo. 
What a place to hang your hat 
And your coat and 3 
things like that. 


we, 4) 


LAVAS 
Bue 


aggedy Ann 
/s very handy. 
And so, of course, 
/s Raggedy Andy 
cS 


Things which broke 

during play. 
They repair on 
a rainy day 


‘Never get bored” S 4 
_ jhe Kaggedys say, 
Always keep busy 


THE RAGGEDY WAY!" < 


